
OUR LLDJ"N~~AjjLDMEN7
In Reply to Requests

For Club Rulej
Dear Chlldren of the Club:
Members apply Ing for badges fre

quently aak for ruloa to bo sent thom
Beyond tho unwrltton procedent Innti
gurated wlth the beglnnlng of tho club'
exlstence And the dlroctlons contalnoc
In the rtqekly letter thore haa been "'
necesalty tor a moro formal set of reg
ulatlona. From weok to woek member,
have been jxhorted to be careful anc
nest, to aend ln good speclmens of thel
work, nnd to try, above everythlng elao
for orlglnallty and lndependcnce o
thought.
At the rlak of tlresomo repotltlon an

nouncement has been ropeatedly made
that only drawlngs done in black Inl
on whlte pnper. can be used for repro
ductlon on the Chlldren's Page. Wliei
colored crayon work comes In or whet
vlolent blues and purplea appear ln per
aketchea, the editor contemplates then
aorrowfttlly, reallzlng that there li
much good work thrown away upon the
waste basket. New Ideaa worked out Ir
storlca, In drawlnga, In puzxlea or poe-try or lettera, as may he preferredhave boen asked for and welcomec
heartllyAvhenever they anawerad a do.
inand made.
As tho 10th of January approachotthe editor would Jlke to have storlei

In regard to .General R. E. Lee anc!
what his birthday celebratlona meanto the peoplo of the South. There ar«
ao many pleasant waya In whlch mem¬
bers may wrlte of General Lee. Thoj
may take up his llfe as a schoolboy
ns a codet at West Polnt, as a youngsoldier, as a leader of Southern armlei
and as a president of a Virginia unl¬
verslty. Or some one may prefer tt
wrlte about the monuments and mo-
morlals that havo boen erected to hlm
where thoy are placod and by whon
executed.
However the subject ia approachefIt Is worthy of the tenderest and mosi

reverent conslderatlon, auch aa I know
you will not fall to consider It« dtie.

YOUR EDITOR.
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JI.M'S CHRISTMAS.

All day long he had tramped th«Ktreets. looklng for work.anythlngthat was honeBt and would brlng hlm
monoy. Chrfstmas waa^inly two daysoff. too, and he hadn't a cent to his
name. Hc hadn't had a mouthful to
cat slnce morning, but what of that:His poor slck mother had only a'
icrust of bread and his little slsterhad cried for somethlng to eat when
he loft. AhJ it dld seem so hard to
Jlm. No one seemed to want boys. He
'?.,.?,p,};..,"id l2 do »OI"ethlng. but It waslittle that a boy of twelve could do.To-nlght, as he trudged home. hecould scarcely keep back the tears.He looked ln the shop wlndows, andoh, how ho longer for a present'forJ-.ls mother and slater! But he wouldliave been thankful lf he could haveliad bread for them.

People were hurrylng to and fro Intheir Chrlijtmas shopplng. takinjr llt-J-l.°.i,otlce of the P°or ntt'o fellow.3".tre.n w!r?,"fuU ot hnpplness ahdmfrth In thlnklng of Santa Claus, thotlear old fellow, but aomehow he neverseemed to flnd the poor chlldren's!liome. ,
^

Just then a little boy started to
.cross the Btreet, and was knocked downby the passlng crowd. Jlm's brightfi'es ,"a.w °i d.ray comlng rlght townrdthe little fellow, almost on hlni; HoitiBhed to tho little fellow's ald and.helpcd hlm to the sldewalk, just in thonlck of tlme. .,,--- .-"
By thlB tlme people were gatheredaround and thls littre boy's mothergrabbed her chlld.' Jlm trled to escapewhen so many people: came around,but they held hlm fast. Tho littleboy's mother asked hlm where he llved

nnd his name. He told her, and also
told her of his slck mother and hislittle slster.
^u"And a, tlny cllaP llka Y°u supporttthem?" sho exclalmod.

"I have boon, but now lt seoms like
fiobody don't want no work done," horeplled.
Sho gave hlm a ddlar and bade hlmgood-nlght, determlnlng that thero

was ono heart. aHeawould make happy
on Chrlstmaa Day. =

At laat ChrlBtmas Eva came. Jlm
jhadn't gotten a Job of work yet, but
the dollar the -woman gave hlm had
seemed a lUxury Indeed. When had
they had ao much before! But lt would
soon be gone, and he must get work.
But how?

It waa wlth a surrowful heart that
Qie went tp bad that nlght.
Next morning he arose very early.

It" was Chrlatmas, but ho felt verylittle llke it. When he went to the
door there was an lmmense basket!
Dld. his eyea daoelve hlm? No, It waa
truly a basket. But what was ineldo'
There waa all neceaaary wearlng ap-parel for hla mother, alater and him¬
self on top. Next came a doll for hisslster. Oht how she hugged R! Agreat bIg»Bure enough turkey. Oh!how the two chlldren danoed ln gleeHis mother'a thln, wan face amlledsadly. Oranges, nuta, candles andcakes were in the bottom. And bestof all these waa a letter from the wo¬
man whoae ohlld he aaved, statlng thatshe had gotten a job of work for hlmand telllng hlm to call at the addressgiven ln Tho letter.
Oh! what a poyful ChrUtmas was lnthat home. ELLA BRUSHWOOD.
220 Mallory Avenue, Hampton, Va,

"A GIRL'S JOY.'»

l'm glad I am a little glrl,
And havo the aftemoons for play;,For if Iwero a busy beo,
1. spose I'd huvo to work all day,

'And lf I were a owl, I'd bo
Afrald to keep awnke all nlght,And lf I were an elophant,How could I Jearn to bo pollte?

iAnd lt' I wore a Jorsey calf,I mlght forget my name nnd age:And If I wero. a little dog,I couldn't road tho aiillaren's Page,
Jtfy sakos, whop I begln to count,

Tt makes my head go all awhirl,yhere aro so many reasons whyl'm glad I am a little glrl.
/ LILLIAN LAYNIfl.

The Escape.
Two doors up thc street I could see

the fllcker of a. llght, but I could not
dlstlnguish Just what lt was. I lay
down, but I could not get to sleep,
and to my horror and ustonlshment 1
heard some one shout "Flre!" Mabel
had already arlsen and was slttlng by
the wlndow. I asked where the flro
was, and was surprlsed to flnd lt only
two doors from us. I reallzed we were
ln great danger, for we were locked
ln our room, and mother was away.
Wo saw tho people crowd into the street
from tho houses ncnrby.

"Lucy," sald MaberT "how are we to
escape?" A happy thought came to me.
Why not get out of the wlndow and
walk across the roof to the house next
door? QuU-k as thought we were on
the roof, but to our dlsmay the people
had all left tho place and gone Into
the street. As we were coming back
some one from the street crled out for
us to come down, but tve answered back
we could not get down. A ladder was
placed agalnst the roof to asslst us
ln gettlng down. It took some tlme to
get to hto street, and by tho tlme we
got there the flre was unconrollable,and the whole place was ln ruins tho
next mornlng.

GERTRUDE GARY.
TIIE TIGER IIUXT.It Is not snfe to hunt the tlger. Helives ln a Jungle. The people are moreafrald of hlm than tho llon.

e

>iZ.h h"nt,G.r8 *° 'n the forest on anelephant. Ho knows where the tlgerK'^nd, knoW8 tne way. because he llvedthere before he was caught and tamedby hls master. When the elephant seesthe tiger ho utters a loud crv. Thehunters then s-et thelr spears aiid guns
The elephant holds hls trunk In thealr to be out of the way. If the tirrerdoes not dle when he is wounded thethe elephant crushes him with hls foot.Once upon a tlme the elephant wasscared and turned away. Then thotlger cllmbed upon hls back and at-tacked ono of the hunters. He drag-tced him down like a cnt would do a

mouse. lt happened that he had apalr of plstols ln his belt. so ho took
°Jlt ?ne.?n<1 nred- but 't ald not takeeffect. Thls made the tlger more nn-
gry. but the man flred tho other poruoland in an Instant tho tlger was dead.rhe man was mado happv, but he
was made stlll more happv as ho
hoard another elephant coming wlth
some moro men. It ls a good -thlng1there are not many tigersi" ..

Composed by LILLI13 H. TYLER,
Staunton, Va.

Mary's Dream.
One day Mary was sltting alonc

reading her storybook, when all al
once a woman took her by the hand
and sald: "Come wlth me, llttle glrl
I wlll not hurt you." So Mary weni
wlth her. After they had walked-ovei
a mountaln she saw a curlous llttle
town. She sald to thls woman: "What
a curlous place! All the- people are
dressed so queer." Thls woman then
sald: "Oh, no, they are not dressed
queer at all; you wlll llke the place
when you get used to It."
After a whlle they came to a house

and went ln. "This Is my house,"" sald
the woman. Then Mary sald: "Thls
certalnly Is a strange chalr!" as she
sat down on a'box. "AVhere.ls your
bed?" she sald. "I have.no bed." aald
the woman. Then Mary aald: "AVhere
am I golng to sleep?" "Oh, lf you get
sleepy I wlll take you In my lap."
About thls tlme she heard some one
say: "Mary, come and go over Mrs.
Gray's and get some eggs for mother."
Mary awoke and told her mother about
her dream.

LOUISE BAILEY.
Scottsburg, Va.

TIIE SANDMAX AND SANTA CI.AC8.
When Chrlatmas tlme 'a a-com'
Every youngster ln the land.

Says he's goln' to catch Old Santa
Chrlstmas Evo. you underatand.

And he plans Jes* how he'll do lt
Tlll he thlnks he's very wlse.

And* he's aura he'll glve
Tho good old chap a gonulne surpriae.

Sc he gocs to bed on Chrlatmas Eve
And llt-a there mlghty ¦tlll,

A kind o' talkln' to hlaaelt
And wlilsporln' untll

A drowsinesa ateals o'er hlm,
And aomethlng sort o' huma.

Ar.rt the Bnadman always gets there
Before .S'anta Claua comei.

Hc- sces the atreet llghts fllcker
Up and down the wlndow patie,

And he llstcns to the rumble of
The atreet cara all in viiln;

For hla eyea wlll "stlck together
Aa lt keepa a gettln' late,

And the dark begflnit to acare hlm
Ai he illent Iles ln walt.

Then hla llps wll get repentin'
f?ome half-forgotten rhyme,

Whlle he aomchow geta to yawnin"
Octs to yawnin' all the tlme.

Ho seelcs to flnd the answer-
For aome alm ple llttle aums.

But the Sandniiin's auro to got here
'. Betore Santa Claa comea.

Selectod by ELIZABETH REID.
No. 28 E. Canal Street, City.

BASIC, NO. 4S8S,

Puzzle Department.
Anagram.Some Souiliern Citles.

L Lemlbd.
'¦ "". Haemplm.

¦ 3. Shlllevan.
i. Nahnavaa.
6. Mlchdron.
6. Notchaaerl.
7. Sheavllle.
8. Lonfrok.
0. Almbuloc.
10. Wolrenaens.
11. Keatverorp.
12. Tagleanov.

ANDREW O. BRTAXT.
High Street, Franklln. Va.

Pustle.
A-mtlklng, a-mllklng, my mald.
"Cow, take care of your heela," she aald,
"/ nd you shall have aome nlce new hay
If you'll quletiy let me mllk away."

"Nottoway, Va. ANNIB B. EPES.
Jumbled States of the Unlted States.

1. Adloh.
2. A'oaden.
3. Ozanlra.
4. Lifnlnorca.
5. Oawi.
6. Sxaet.
7. Daallnn.
8. Oolh..
9. Exlpom. ¦.

lO.Elanm.
11. Ieaorgg.
12. Ilnnsacow.
13. Oarldly.

MARGARET JENKINS.
114 Thlrty-fourth Street, "Sewport News,

Va.
Charade.

My flrat la in pan. but not ln can.
My second la ln hoe, and alao ln roe.
My third l» in wand, but not in pond.
My fourth la In rough, and alao ln toug.i.
My flfth la ln sruue, and alao ln tame.
My slxth I* tn tea, but not In ho.
My seventh la ln laugli, and also In calt.
My elghth le ln ran, and alao In man.
My whole la a well-known In&lan chlof.

MARGARET MASON MILLBR.
My flrit Ii In new, but not In mow.
My second Ia In eat, alBo In sent.
My third la In wheat. but not In ileat,
My fourth la In you. but not ln .two.
My fifth la In ear, alao In.pear.My slxth I* In alr, but not ln spear.
My seventh Ia ln rat, but not ln cat.
My whole Is a day In January.
Selected by CELIA WHITBHURST,Aged nlne years old.
Cheater, Va.

AN8WKRS.

Answers to Jumbled namea of countleV1. Augiiata. 2. Nelson. .1. Kockbrldga, ' IPartlck. B.'Henry. 8. I'age. 7. Culpepor!8. Louiaa. 0. Orange. 10, Herirlco.' .' 11
Dlnwlddle. IS. King Wllllam. is. fuen.mcntl. 14. Prlncess Anno. 1B. AVeatmor.*.
land. GRAY SCHWraiCKBRTAnswer to a Poet Charade: WhlttlerSent by *.

JEFFRET JAMES ROBBRTSON. Jlt
Tally, A'a.

__-,-4

THE I1ATH.

Durlng tho AVar Between the States
a party of Confpdnrate soldlors leftthelr camp to go bathlng ln the PoU>
mac, whlch was not far away. Afterthey had gotten there they pulled offthelr clothes and Jumpod Into the wa¬
ter. AA'hlle they wore enjoylng them-
solves a party of Foderal troops ap¬peared ou the bank of the river. These
troops lauglied at tho COnfederates,
and also shot at them, but they eot
off wlth only a few wounds.

SAMUEL LEE ROBERTSON.
Talloy. A'ti.
P. S..Thls story ls true.

SANTA cr.AVa'8 BAO.

Two llttle ohlldren ln robea of whlte,
Pour dimnled feet down the atali-a by nlglit;
Four brlght oyea up the wlde ohtmney look,
Ste stocklng hang from bls* hoii hook.
Flump llttle flnger polnta stralght beforei
"Now, Maggle, say, »">°"° he"a 'hlnd the

door? ,.
Guess you'll run? Oh! III tell, you what,

Mng,
Old Santa Claus haa left ua hls bagl"

fieleoted uy 1D\ K. RBm.

My Pet Pony.
My pony's name is Birdell, and sho

ls the dearest pet you ever saw, and
she is just as spoilt as any chlld.

1 nevot come out ln rh.i yard that
she don't come pulllng to see what I
have good for her. from a piece of
bread down to a piece of candy. though
she trles to eat everythlng she sees us
eating, and she knows that candles
and cakes stay in paper bags as well
as we do.
Sho Is Just one in my father's hord

of more than flfty thoroughbred Shot-
lnnd ponies. but she was our flrst, and
is our beat love.
She cat\ keep up witfi almost any

horse on the road, although she ls
only forty Inches hlgh and Ib tho easl-
est mover under saddle I. ever saw,
though all true Shetlnnds are very fast
movers. 8he comes all the way up ln
the back porch to look for us lots of
tlmes.
We. can He out on her back and

sllde off her tall. and do anythlng In
tho world wlth her wo want to.

I haven't told you how pretty sho ls.
She Is sorrol. with a whlte strlpe down
her faco and flaxen mane and tail.

I nm sure lf you all knew how sweet
she Is you would lovo her as wo do.
as well as any of your playmatea.
She has n deal llttlo black daughter.

whoso namo ls Dorothy, of' whom she
has been very proud, I haven't any
good plcture of Birdell, but wlll send
one of Boser, another special net of
ours, who Is even more spoiled than
Birdell. F. MINOR SNEAIp.Age eleven yearB old.

Cartersville, Va., January 1, 1908.
THE AUTOIHOGRAIMIY OP A T. D. C.

PAU15.
As far back as I can remember Twas

comlng out of a hugo machlne, wlilch I
heard afterwards was a press, then I
was put together wlth a number of
Other pages. After thls I \yas thrown
Into a cart nnd haulod to. a nearby
newspapcir 'store and plckcd up by, a
newsboy to be dellvered to some hdmo.
About nn hoyr aft'erward 'I found

rayself separated from the other pages
and ln tho mlclst of severnl chlldren.
They wero readlng me carofully and
huntlng for dlfferent piece*. Lator I
learned that they were my olub mem¬
bers and took great Interest lu It.
Tho father and mother woro Inter-

estod in other parts of tho. paper, and
I romalned wlth the chlldren a day or
so,: Whon I passed to a nelghbor who
took as much Interest ln me aa my.
flrst masters.
This famlly soori had company and

when leavlng I helped to'wrap up tholr
lunch, and when thoy ate thls, they
throw me out the car wlndow, and
there I lay. ln tho dust and loneltness of
the country road, until aome little
country chlldren passed and plcked me
up, and havlng nevor seen anythlng
llke me before, they read me over, and
were so pleased with mo "that they

wrote to the editor for lnformatlor
coneornlng tho club, and soon thej
woro Icadlng tnambera,

I am now away up In tho garre
packed away wlth thelr old story
booka, wsltlng patlently for them tc
take me out of thla tonesome situatlon

Wrltten and composed hy ^

NORA T. LEARY.
811 Bart Street, Portsmouth, Va,

ANDREW JACKSOjfi

Andrew Jackson was thn aevontl
President of tho United States. H«
was born In North Caroiina Maroh 17
lYtU. The father of AndreW dlod In 8
few days after he was born. Tho mothe:
too'k hor young hahe from the ooor loj
hut and went wlth hlm, In the sprlnj
of 1767, to tho home of relatlves li
South Caroiina, where he mlght no
starve. It ls said what Andrew knev
of booka he got from the "Old Flelc
School," nnd thnt It. was natight more
than the "Three R's." When ho was 1
years dld, hard war tlmes came. nm
hordes of Brltlsh troops wero ln Sotttl
Caroiina.
Food was scarce for poor people, am

Jackson's kln dled. and he was lef
alono ln the world. He was made i

captlve and had a hard tlme. An Eng
llshman, ln a hlgh post, gavo cros
words to hlm; said he was low-brec
scuin and had no rights.* Ilo.lluiig hli
boots at the chlld, told hlm to "clear
tha red mtid off of them nnd bc
qulck!" Andrew told hlrti that lt "wai
not the place of a-free Amerlcan boj
to clean Brltlsh bootsj" Then tho rtid<
man sprang at Androw, told hlm thai
he was a cur and apoke vlle words. Hc
s'truck Andrew wlth his sword anc
mado a deep welt ln the wrlst, way tc
the bone. He also made n out waj
Into his hend. Andrew bore these
scars to his grave. Through the Brlt
Ish the boy had lost his mother and" hli
home, and nearly lost his llfe. Ho fel
that- he would llke to rld tho land o

such a fpe. Onco a mnn shot hlm
Then ho was thrown In Jall wlth
wound, next he had the smallpox. anc

when' he got up from lt ho dld no
know for a tlmo where lo go. It cam
to his mlnd that he would llke to leari
a trade. He thought ho would llke t
make such thlngs as relns, and gea
of all sorts for horses. When he wa

olghteen years old ho was at work ot
law booka.

In 1796. Andrew Jnckson was sen
to Congress; January, 1815, he fough
tho Brltlsh foe In front of New
Orleans. It Is said that "no othe
man could hnve savod Now Orleans
One of the klnd thlngs ho dld wa:
when the flghts wlth the red foe wen
on, a dead Indlan mother had hei
young babe ln her arms. Some om

seld, "Why save hlm? His folks an
dead; klll hlm now; It ls bost." Gen¬
eral Jackson broko out In a great rage
'The boy shall llve; I'll take caro o
hlm. Take hlm to my tont."

In 1829, Jackson was made Presi¬
dent, and served two terms. His nick-
name was "Old Hickory." Ho dled June
8, 1845, at the age of soventy-olghth

VIRGINIA LEIGH MORTON.
161 Syeamoro Street, Petersburg, Va

THE WISHING 1IOSK.
"Oh, dear," slghed Louise, "I wish i

had a wishlng rose llke the prlncess I
was readlng about." Louise aat In tht
garden by the blg rosebush. "If yot
will take thls rose you will have youi
wlsh," said a small volce at her slde
and looklng up Louise saw seated or

a roseleaf a small fairy. "Oh, can
really?" cried Louise, "Yes," said the
falry, "but you must tako head to whai
I say; you must not wlsh for soup bub-
bles; if you do, beware!"
At that the falry flow away. Louise

took tho rose. Evor-y day Louise wlshecj
for somethlng. new. At last she had
a room so full of toys that she could
not step Insldo unless she s'topped on

somethlng. Louise thought she had
wlshed for everythlng sho wanted. She
thought she would llko some soap bub-
bles, but she thought of the falry's
warnlng.
"What if I do wlsh for soap bubbles?

Tho falry can do nothlng more than
take all the toys away." So she wlshed
for them. She had hardly dono so

when all at onco tho room was fllU'of
them. A blg bubblo came and took the
rose from her. hand.

BESSIE M'SORLBY.
8 South Morris Streot, Clty.

KITTY'S CHniSTMAS TREE.
Kltty had a Christmas tree, and now

what do you thlnk?
Everythlng she hung on it waB made

to eat or drink!
There was a bottle full of cream, n

nlce blg piece of bread;
A slice of cake all tled around wlth

rlbbons rosy red;
A dainty little chlcken bone.It was a

wlsh bone, too!
And lt was hung upon tho treo wlth

pretty rlbbon blue.
And on tho vory hlghoat top, as high

as Dolly's houao,
Thero was the nlcost thlng of all.n

llttlo chocolate mouse!

Now Fuzay camo and Bllly camo to
seo our Christmas troo,

And Tahby came, and Bunny, too, ns

gay as he could be.
Bunny got tho sllco of cako, Tabby

got tho cream,
Fuzzy got the chickon boqo, and Bllly

said 'twould seom
A vory lovely thlng to hlm tp havo the

sllca of broad;
So Kltty gave It hlm at once, and.

"Thank you," Bllly said.
Now somehow thero waa only loft the

bost thlng In tho house,
So Kltty gave It to herself.tho llttlo

chocolate mouse!
Solcctod by ELIZAIHCTH REID.

23 E. Canal Streot, Clty.

Letters From
Our Childrer

Eear Kdltor..I Incloae the anawer to th
fiurilay iui7.r.l». Thn ainwnr' la ChrlatmS"
I am, your friend, OL.VDYS BBNNETT.

Wllllamabtirg, Va.

Dear Edltor,.Incloaed you wltl flnd pld
ture, whlch I wlah you would plcnae puhllsli
iin.l obllgo, S. A. DANIEL

No. 131S Perry Street. Manchester, A'a.

Dear Edltor,.t would llke to Joln the 1
D. C. Club. Pleaae aend me a badge. In
closed you wlll flnd my charade. 1 hop
to seo It ln the paper next Sundny.

MADELEINE DAUOHTRBY.
Focaliontas Hotel, Newport News, Va

Dear Edltor..I am very anxlous to b»
ccmn a member of th* T. D. C., C".. an
hope I wlll be In tlme for the new badge-
I liopo to aee my letter In Sunday's pape
Youra truly. JOHN D. FARMER.
South Boston, Va.

Dear Edltor,.Incloaed you wlll flnd th
plcturo of Bjator Brown after hla Chrlsl
man dinner. I hope to ace It In the papc
Sunday. MARGARET JENKINS.

No. 114 Thlrty-fourth Street, Newpoi
News, A'a.

Dear Edltor,.I want to wrlte and than
>ott for the T. D. C. C. pln. I think It
rln... Incloaed ln thla letter la a charadi
which I hope wlll escape, tlio woate baske
I am, stlll & member,

MARGARET MASON MILLER.
No. 417 Weat Franklln. city.

Dear Edltor..I aend you a story, i-rhle
I hope you wlll puhllsli. I have been slc
for twelve weeks wlth fever, ao I couldn'
si.nd anythlng to tho T. D. C. C. Wel
gcod-by. your member.

A'lRQINlA DEIOH MORTON.

Dear Edltor,.Aa I wlsh to Joln your clu
I aend thls drawlng. If you Ihlnk lt goo
enough I'll he pleaaed," and hopa you wi:
send me a badge. YoUri'truly.

ROBERT BURKE.
3709 WHIiamaburg, Avenue. Rlchmond, V;

Dear Edltor..Incloaed pleaae flnd a
orlginal drawlug, whlch I hopo wlll be goo
cr.nigli to be aeen ln prlnt. I wlll try t
cnntrlbuto more regularly In the futun
Yours .truly, BALDAVIN BURWBLU

No. 11 Bcrkoly Placo, St&unton, Va,

Dear Edltor,.Incloaed you wlll flnd tw
plcttirea. whlch I hope you wlll flnd one c
them good enough to prlnt. 1 think th
Chrlstmas page waa a succeas. Tour mctr
ber, ROSCOB HOWERTON.

Cllfton Forge, Va.

Dear Edltor,.I read tha T. D. C. C. pag
ard enjoy It very much. I would llke to b«
como a member of your club; wlll yo
pleaao send mo a badge. Yours truly.

JANIB HUDDLESTON.
AVhlte Sulphur, W. A'a,

Dear Edltor,.I recelved my lovely badge
I: la ao pretty. Inclosed Is a story. whlch
hope the waate baaket -wlll not got. I wll
try to wrlte soon agaln to the T. D. C. C
page. I must close now. Thanklng yo'
tn aln for the badge, your now member,

BESSIB McSORDEY.

Dear Edltor..I am a llttlo glrl clght year
old, and I -want to become a member of th
T. D. C. C. I have drawn a ship on th
water. and I wlah you would put them li
tho paper. Pleaae aend me a badge. Good
by. Your llttle friend,

Courtland, Va. GRACE K. SEBREDL.

Dear Edltor..I have read the T. D. C. C
page for a long tlme. and would llko to be
ccme a member. Pleaae se-d me a. badge
Ir.cloaed you wlll flnd a drawlng. whlch
hope wlll be publlahed Sunday. Your friend

ETHEL M. BAILEY.
No. 1010 Thlrty-firat Street, City.

-

Dear Edltor,.Incloaed flnd story. I thtnl
the llbrary plan la flne. I am sure tli
members wlll enjoy it. Hoplng to wln
prize, your old member.

GERTRIIDE GARY.
No. 103 B. Maln Street, City.
T. 3..Incloaed flnd drawlng and story

O. G.

Dear Edltor..Wlahlng to Joln your T. E
C. C. I aimd you aome drawlng, which
hope wlll escape the waate baaket. I an
a llttle glrl ten years old. ln tho fourtl
grade A. but hope to be promoted In Feb
ruary. Please aend mo a button to sho.1
that I am a member of your club. Wlah
Ing you a happy Chrlatmas, I am you
llttle friend, MATTIE I.YNE

No. 819 Twenty-alxth Street, Newpori
Ncwa, Va.

Dear Edltor..I recelved the badge to-daj
and am dollghted to be ti member of the T
D. C. C. I enjoy seelng the drawlngs It
The Tlmes-Dlspatch ao much. I love tc
draw. and enjoy drawlng for tho contesl

much. and I wlll try to do my best
Your llttle friend. HELEN MACHEN.

Palmeri- Sprlngs, A'a.
1'. S..Inclosod you wlll flnd a drawlng.
Dear Edltor..I send you an anagram.

Some Southern Cltiea.whlch I hope will hc
good enough to prlnt. I hope you had «

merry Chrlstmas and wlll have a happ-
New Year. Tho Chrlatmas page was voo
gr.od. The next tlmo I go to Rlchmond 1
niu golng to seo you. Wlth beat wlshes tc
you and all the members, I n-maln. you:
slucoro member,

ANDRBW G. BRYANT.
Aged twelve years.

Hlgh Street, Franklln. Va.

Dear Edltor,.I read tho T. D. C. C. page
evory Sunday, and I llke the club and wlsli
to Joln. Pleaae sond mo a. badge. Incloaed
you wlll flnd a drawlng, whlch I hope shall
not bo awallowed up by Mr. Waate Baskot
I hope you had a merry Chrlstmas and wlll
sptnil a very happy New,year. Your new
member, DOROTHY GARY.

Agod nlne yenrs.
o. 139 Thlrty-thlrd. Street, Newport

News, A'a.

Dear Edltor..Wishinpr to joln your T. T>.
C, CV, I send you aome bf my dhiwhig, whloh
I hope may escape tho wraste baaket; X am
a llttle glrl of ten years old, in the. third
grutle B, but hope to be promoted In Feb-
ruary. Pleaso sond me aomethltig to ahow
that I am a member of your olub. Wlahln*
you a happy Chrlatmas. I am your llttle
filend, BELI.E GODDIN.

No. 8tB Twonty-slxth Street, Newport
Ncw8. A'a.

Denr Edltor,.I am Interestcd In tha
chlhlren'a work on the T. D. C. C. page ln
the Sunday Tlmes-Dlapatclit. I would llke
tu Joln your club. Please aend me a badge
and rulea of tho club ao I can aend you
some drawlngs or aome stortes to add to the
piosperous club. A'ours truly,

ARTHUR C. ORANGER.
No. 737 W. Marahall Street, City.
P. S..Lot mo hear from you at once.

Dear Edltor..I am a llttle glrl only elght
years old, and ln the third grade B. but I
axreet to be promoted In February. T'm
very muoh Intereited ln the T. D. C. Club.
nmi wlah to ioln. ao pleaae send me a button
to ahow that I'm a member, and after that
I wlll wrlte you a Chrlstmas letter. Hop¬
lng that nll llttle children may get thelr
otoiklnga full. I'm your friend,

ALICE MAY. LTNB.
No. M9 Twenty-slxth Street. Newpoit

News, A'a.

Dear Edltor,.I wrlte to thank you for
thu badge whloh I have .lust recelved. Dld
you have a pleiisimt Chrlatmas? I had a
very dellghtful tlme, nnd I dread golng back
to school. I am lu the flrat year Hlgh
School. and have to study hard. I Incloae

drawlng, whlch I hopo wlll eacape tiie
asta ii-iskoi. as my other one dld not. I

Ytlll i-miiulii always, .your true member,
KATHLBlN SPARROW.

Mnrllnaville, A*a.

Dear Edltor,.1 wlll now wrlte you a let¬
ter, thanklni- you for that beautlful badge
yo,, sent me. I think they are real pretty.
t hope that you'had a nlco Chrlstmas and
rpcelveil a lot of presents. Our holldaya
wlll soon be over and I wlll he very glad.
hecause I lovo to go to school. Incloaed Is a
atory that I wrote, and lf you flnd It good
enough, please publlsh It ln your paper. I
wlll havo to close. Wlshlng tho club great
sucuesa, I remain your slncera member.

LILLIB H. TYLER.
No. 709 Rtuart Street, Staunton, Va.

Dear Edltor,.Incloaed flnd a-a orlg'nal
drawlng, entltled "Resolutlona." whlch t
hope la not too large for publlcatlon on the
T D. C. C. page. In a day or two I'll send
you another one for the next week, ahiwluar
how well Tlm Fargett kept hla proniUe
Tho wovila and drawlngs are enttroly orUl-
nal. Yours reapeotfully.

J. TRBVILIAN BABGR.
Focaliontas, A'a.
P S..DId you recelve the water coff-r


